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THE. SUEZ CANAL---
PORT SAID TO

CAIRO

(Copyright, by Juseph B, Bowles,

It was a fine, cool morning when
we renched that historic artery of
water that joins the Red sea with the
Mediterranean, the Suex canal

This unprepossessing “ditch,” as it
has s often been eanlled, has been
held responsible almost as much as
the unbridled extravagance of lsmall
Pasha, for the finaneial ruin of Egypt,
and her occupation by Great Britain.

Despite dire prophecy, and centuries
of failure—for nearly every ruler of
Egypt, from Seti, father of Rameses
the Great to Napoleon DBonaparte,
tried his hand at the problem of estab-
lishing water communication between
the Medliterranean and the Red sea—
the great cannl has become a fixed
fact in the world's history., The one-
time Ameriean consul general at
Cairo, Mr. Frederick Courtland Pen-
field, in his charming and instructive
book, “Present Day Egypt,” lets in
much pleasant light upon the musty,
old traditions of the anclent land.

Strabo, mnow; he's the world's
earllest geographer and historian, or
one of 'em, and I suppose we are
bound to believe him, even when he
says (he must have sald It, for I've
nevor seen any of his handwriting
Iying around) that 14 centuries before
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he was convincing: and he finally
convinced Said Pagha that the future
was lettered blg with the name of
Ferdinand de Lesseps, and if a con-
cesslon were given to him, he would
make Egypt and France both Immor-
tal. He got the  concession. Bald
cared nothing for the anclent oracle
that had frightened his grandfather
Mehcemet, and so Fate swopt on with
her relentless broom and Bald was
gathered to his fathers; Ismail the
magnificent, the extravagant, a prince
of immense fortune, succeoded his
uncle and also succeeded in plunging
his unhappy country up to the neck
in bonds and mortgages galore; Eu
rope stepped In; England became the
purchaser of Ismall's personal hold-
ing (only $20,000,000 saved from the
wreck of $86,000,000) which he sur-
rendered to his creditors a short Ume
before hia dethronement and banish-
ment to Naples.

Ismail not only Incurred, In his brief
rule of 16 years, a debt of over $400,
000,000, but he mortgaged the souls of
generations of Egyptians yet unborn.

And thus did the prophecy come
true! The ancient oracle spake not in
vain, The land of the Pharoahs and
the Ptolemies, of Alexander and Cleo-
patra, has passed Into the hands of
the stranger.

The canal's varied and almost tragie
history lent an added interest to the
dull and monotonons aspect that it
presents, the flat sandy banks melting
out into the desert, unbroken save for
the occasional government stations, a
ateamer tled to the bank walting for
ours to pass, or a collection of mud
houses belonging to Arabs, whose
camels and donkeys were tethered
nearby.

At times, small boys would race
aloug the banks, easily keeping pace
with the slowly moving steamer, ery-
ing for "Backsheelsh,” to which the
passengers and crew responded by
tossing fruit and packages of food and
money to them.

Twice we passed large numbers of
workmen mending the banks aided by
droves of camels transporting sand
and stone in pannier boxes.

A VENERABLE OLD MAN.

the Christian era (that's an awful long
time, Straho; but I'll not dispute the
word of a gentleman) Setl cut a cansl
67 miles long from Bubastis near the
present town of Zigsag—] mean Zaga-
£lg— to Heroopolis, at the head of the
Bitter lakes, then forming the north-
ern extremity of the BSuez gulf
Herodotus—another old-timer who
juggles with centuries as the eircus
clown juggles with his old hat—says
that 800 years later Necho the Persian
tried a little canal bullding, keeping
at it till the mere trifle of a hundred
and twenty thousand lives had been
sacrificed in the job, and only aban-
doning it when the great oracle of that
day (whom he ‘consulted) prophesied
that the most dire resunlts would fol-
low the completion of the work, and
the entire land of Egypt be given over
to the stranger and the barbarian,

A coentury Iater, notwithstanding
that the prophecy had been handed

“down from ruler.to ruler, the Persian
. Darlus fook a hand; but, threatened
‘ by wise men with a deluge, gave up
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" Ptolemy Philadelphus—(I'll

the job when near completion. Then

was & slow-eoach) B.' C. 285, joined
% vith_the Herogpolite gulf

means hﬁl. opening them when
n vessel wished to pass. Cleopatra
tried, & couple of centuries later, to
escape with her ships to the Red sea,
but it was too tight a squeeze even

perors Trajan and Hadrlan; the
Arablan congqueror Amron; the great
Napoleon, who held the hollow of the
Heavens In his usurping hand; Me-
hemet All, who had butchered 400
Mamelukes before supper, but had not
the daring to brave the ancient

bet he |

Great stream dredgers were fro-
quently passed working constantly to
keep the canal passable for steamers,
as sand and silt are continually filling
it up.

Port 8aid is a town of some impor-
tance, very much larger than Suez, but
in the fiying glimpse we caught of it
in the course of a wild, eariy-morning
ride to catch the train for Cairo, we
were impressed by its dirt and noilse
more than by anything else.

The ride to Cairo was tiresome for
many reasons, chiefly because of the
dust and flles, and a family who

gether with a mountain of luggage.
The changing interest of the land:
scape, however, made us forget the
annoyances, for were not the scenes
of the Rible spread out before us like
an open book., The shepherd with his
flock, the cameals either resting or
marching slowly, the mud houses sur-
tounded by palms, the women carry-
ing water jars on their heads, walking

“There's n fine engine, a splendid en-
gine, by Jove!"

“That's an American engine,” sald
the othor man, adding, before we had
lost our little glow of patriotic pride,
“but we don't care for them out here,
they burn such a lot of coal and are so
very dirty!” To our humble sugges-
tlon that perhaps they made up for
this defect by belng fast, ho assented
condescendingly that they were fast,
“but ko dirty, you know!"

The great barrage, noar Calro, con-
structed to hold back the surplus
waters and thus irrigate a larger area,
was begun In 1837 from plans made

Water Jars on Thelr Heades.

by Mongel Bey, a Frenchman. The
English tourist never lets slip a
chance to boast of his country's su-
perlority In the matter of the reincar
nation of Egypt under British “occu-
pation;” and a good story is told by
Consul Penfield of one'of these globe-
trotters who was inspecting, with a
proud air, the great barrage.

“Yoes, it's a great work, and these
forelgners ought to better appreclate
what we are doing for their good. This
thing has put them on thelr feet,
financially, sure enough, but I don't
see that they show any gratitude for
our having bullt it!"

“I beg your pardon,” said the en-
gineer in charge, “but this barrage
was designed and built by French en-
gineers.”

“] didn't know that,” replied the
tourist, somewhat subdued, “but any-
way, they have to get an Englishman
to take care of it!"

“I beg your pardon again” said the
gentleman with D, P. W, on his cap
and shield, “I have the honor of be-
ing & native-born American citizen!"

The tourist walked away, muttering,
“Well, I'm going back to the hotel be-
fore some one tells me that a French-
man bullt those pyramids over there!"

At every station we saw pgreat
crowds of people and passed trains
packed lke sardines. Our Interest
was profound when we learned that
they were pllgrims just starting on
thelr long and tiresome journey to
Mecea, They were bound for Port
Saild where they would take ship for
Jafta, from there traveling to Mecca
by camel and horseback, though the
great majority go all the way across
the desert on foot, thereby attaining
added merit., Beslde assured salva-
tion, a trip to Mecca gives a man the
right to wear a turban of green, the
prophet's own color, and the title of
Hadji, and when he returns to his
home, he would quite naturally fresco
over his shop or house door the his
tory of the pligrimage, a purple train,
a red boat, a string of green camels,
and a yellow mosque before which a
man in & blue turban bows himself In
prayer, Beneath this highly decorative
record he would henceforth sit serene-
ly wearing his green turban, and
smoking his narghila, trying to look
unconscious of the looks of respectful
admiration not unmixed with envy
that are cast In his direction.

Bollcitude,

“Cyrus,” hastlly exclaimed Mra,
Jymes, “you ought to be careful how
you let Fido eat out of your hand."

“Why, there isn't a bit of danger,”
said Mr. Jymes. “He wouldn't harm
a y.n

“Oh, I know there's no danger to
you,” Impatiently rejoined his wife.
“I was thinking of Fido,"—Chicago
Tribune,

MNecessity for Action.

Nan~—! was astonished to learn that
Lil Billiwink had gone and married
that Spriggins boy. Why, she's a good
ten years older than he la,

Fan—1 know it, but it had narrowed
down to a cholce between him and his
father, and she had to decide guick.—
Chicago Tribune. !

Well Named,
Patlence—That jyubber plant re
quires & good deal of Jooking after,
does it not?
Patrice—Oh, yes; that's why it is
called a rubber plant, .I suppose.—
Yonkers Statesman.

The Golfing Girl.

Queer are her ways and tricks;
A man's heart serves her for a ball,

And chapples are her “sticka™
=Chicago Daily Newm

BAD ITCHING HUMOR.

Limbs Below the Knees Were Rawe=
Feet Bwollen—S8lesp Broken—
Cured In 2 Days by Cutlcura,

“Some two months ago I had a ho-
mor break out on my llinbs below my
knees, They came to look llke raw
beefstenk, all red, and no one knows
bhow they itched and burned. They
were so swollen that I could not get
my shoes on for & week or more, 1
used five or six different remedies and
got no help, only when applyilng them
the barning was worse and the itching
less, For two or three weeks the sul-
fering was Intemse and during ‘that
time 1 did not sleep an hour at a time,
Then one morning I triled a bit of
Cutlcura. From the moment it touched
me the itching was gone and I have
not telt a bit of it since. The swelling
went down and In two days I had my
ghoes on and was about as usual,
Ueorge B. Farley, 50 South State St
Conenrd, N. H.,, May 14, 1907."

Triumph of Mind,

Victim of Delusion—Doctor, I'm
awfully afraid I'm golog to have brain
fever.

Doctor—Pooh, pooh, my dear friend!
That's all an illusion of the senses.
There Is no such thing as fever. You
have no fever, you have no br—h'm—
no material substance upon which
guch a wholly imaginary and suppo-
gitious thing as a fever could find
any base of operation.

Victim—Oh, doctor, what a load you
have taken from my—from my—I
bave & mind, haven't I, doctor?

That Woman's Fault.

“That woman next door is really
greadful, John,” sald a young married |
woman to her husband. “She does
nothing but talk the whole day long.
ghe cannot get any work done, I'm
sure.”

“Oh,” remarked the husband. "1
thought she was a chatterbox. And to
whom does she talk?”

“Why, my dear, to me, of course,”
was the reply. “She talks to me over
the fence." '

Meeting the Unusual.

Mr. Sinic—Do you see those three
people walking together down there?
Mrs. Getup—Yes; who are they?
Mr. Sinic—One is a somnambulist,
one is a kleptomaniac and one is a
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Mr. Sinic—Law sakes! I Tnever
dreamed we were going to meet s0
many brainy people in & bunch.—
Baltimore American.

THE FIRST TASTE

Learned to Drink Coffee When &
m’.
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It parents realized the fact that cof-
fee contains a drug—caffeine—which
is especlally harmful to children, they
would doubtless hesitate before giv-
ing the bables coffee to drink.

“When I was a child In my mother's
arms and first began to nibble things
at the table, mother used to give me
sips of coffed, As my parents used
coffee exclusively at meals I never
knew there was anything to drink but
coffee and water.

“And s0 I contracted the coffee habit
early. I remember when quite young,
the continual use of coffee so affected
my parents that they tried roasting
wheat and barley, then ground it in the
coffee-mill, as a substitute for coffee.

“But it did not taste right and they
went back to coffee again. That was
long before Postum was ever heard of.
1 continuved to use coffee until I was 27,

B T s o frongh  dpe
u m -
tlontogetwell.'oAfrlendto me
about Lydis E. Piskham's Vegetabls

Compomd, and I took it and mm
for advice, following your di

carefully, and thanks to you I am to-
day a well woman, and I am telling
all my friends of my N
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hsmq: Ve;te{s le Cnmmlnnd, made

from roots and herbs, been the
female Ill;l
thousands

standard remedy for
and has positively cured
women who have been tmnbmwith

“Is your wife a good cook?”

“I gshould say so. She knows eight
different ways of disguising cold
lamb."—Detroit Free Press,

WRITE AT ONCE to Dr. Chas. F.
3immons, San Antonlo, Texas, for in-
formation how to buy from 10 to 840
acres and 2 town lots of the best land
in South Texas, for $210 payable §10
per month.

* After pleasure follows pain, and
after pain follows virtue—W. J.
Locke.

GOOD HOUSEKEEFENS,

Use the best. That's why they buy Red
Cross Ball Blue. At leading grocers b cents.

Many a wise-looking man 1s unable
to deliver the goods.

Mre. Winslow's Boothing .!':n

Gentleness {s Invincible.—Marcus
Aurelius,
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